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Don Dickinson says Congress ought
;> be ashamed of itself for not having

ecognized the Cuban patriots long ago.

The Spanish authorities continue to

Insist that Havana is in no ganger
~om the insurgents. Campos is >

live.

The Canadian Ministers who resigned
ure all trying to humiliate the Premier,
and Canadian political affairs are at a

standstill.

Brooklyn is expending so much sym¬

pathy on the Armenians that she has

none left for the poor victims of trollej
accidents.

Judge Cowing's charge to the Grand

Jury seems to prove conclusively that

-he spirit of the criminal classes needs

rwing at once. j
ngland says she must build more

ps. But she doesn't speak about

sing larger armies, because she can't
» it very readily.

Push-cart men have some rights, it

appears. The Corporation Counsel has
decided to protect them against the
Board of Aldermen.

The Crowding and discomfort at the

City Hall station of the "L" railroad
on Monday night was a disgrace to the
management of the company.

MAYOR STRONG'S OPINIONS.
message is very full

of interesting things, not the least
striking of which is his avowal that
the price of reform for one year has
been no less than $5,806,668.64. Tils is

the costliest year, all thing's consid¬

ered, that New York has had for a

good while; and it is difficult to per
ceive with the naked eye improvements
which are worth quite so much money. I
The Mayor touches very lightly on this
topic, and intimates that he will write
the city another letter on the subject
of the tax levy; which leads us to sup¬
pose that some of the artful politicians
from Albany have been down to see

him, and have given him this glitter¬
ing chunk of wisdom to meditate upon:
"When in doubt, never admit too
much." The taxpayers are in no hurry

j hear the unpleasant news which
they know to be coming, and they al¬
ready have a shrewd suspicion that the
rate "Will be in the immediate vicinity
of 2.10. Which leads them to wish that
-eform itself may be reformed before
next municipal reckoning comes round.
Most people know that the Mayor is

by no means so much of an enthusiast
in relation to certain police methods as

his Commissioners are. He personally
thinks "Sunday opening" should be
accorded in New York City, and he
says it so loudly that Raines and his
men can hear it in Albany. His re¬

marks on this matter are in good taste,
and extremely sensible. He wants to
see the question of Sunday opening
submitted for decision at the polls at a

time other than that of general elec¬
tions. "Within the last half century,"
he says, "the character of our popula¬
tion has rapidly and radically changed.
There is a varied large element among
us to which the use of certain bever¬
ages means not dissipation, but proper
indulgence." His Police Commission¬
ers have evidently forgotten this, but
the Mayor is very clear about it. His
views will be quoted in Albany, and
Mr. Raines v will attempt to shelve
them. But he will not do so with¬
out some very vigorous protests, in
which he will hear his own Intolerant
course frankly characterized. The
Mayor thinks the espionage system
abominable, and believes it creates
suspicion either as to its fairness or to
the manner in which it is exercised.
This part of the message is recom¬
mended to the earnest attention of
Vidocq Fouche Roosevelt, President
Commissioner. The Mayor hints broad¬
ly at the need for a "properly drawn
law," or the establishment of a public
sentiment that will repeal an unneces¬

sarily repressive one.
On the subject of Greater New York

Mayor Strong speaks very cautiously.
He docs not hint that it is the aim of

the majority in the Legislature to cre¬

ate new commissions in case the vote
for Consolidation encounters no insur¬
mountable obstacles, and to legislate
some of his appointees, notably the
present Police Commissioners, out of
office. He contents himself with saying
that to future legislation will be left

any change of existing conditions. As
the last Mayor, presumably, of this city
in its present form, he must naturally
expect to have some part in the trans¬
formations which would ensue upon
Consolidation, but he prudently ab¬
stains from any opinion as to what
they may be or how much he himself
will be shaken up by them.

Van Cortlandt Park seems a good
site for the new Zoo. But the Polar
bear is about the only animal that
would enjoy being moved now.

THE ANGLO-GERMAN DISPUTE.
The explosion of British feeling

against Germany may have some dan¬

gerous results ere long. London is a

cosmopolitan city, and has tens of

thousands of German residents, against
whom the populace has been uncom¬

monly active for the last day or two.

But the first thought with the British

always is that "the other side w ill

back down, because they cannot con¬

ceive of any one bold enough to put
obstacles in their path and leave them

there. Emperor TVilhelm has done that

very thing, and in a manner peculiarly
galling to, English pride. Therefore
when the first stupefaction is over, and

it is found that the audacious young
Kaiser does not draw back, it is to be

feared that some sudden act will pre¬

cipitate hostilities.
The rebuke of Queen \ ictoria to her

grandson shows how completely cer¬

tain the royal family feels that it yet
wields some influence over Germany.
The august lady will probably find in

the young Emperor a rather intracta¬
ble subject. If he cannot coerce Eng-
land into co-operation with the Triple
Alliance, he will perhaps take the risk

of a quarrel, although it might cost

him a pretty penny on the high seas.

As for England's threat that she might
go over to the Franco-Russian alliance,
she would have first to find out whether
she would be admitted. It is probable
that neither Russia nor France would
feel like espousing England's quarrel
in South Africa.

The London Times has suddenly dis¬
covered that there is no sanctity in the
Schomburgk line. This touches the
bounds of humor. '

BRUTALITY ON OUR SHIPS.
The courageous exposure of the bru¬

tality of officers on American sailing
ships which was recently made by the

^oast Seamen's Journal, of San Fran¬

cisco, has now been taken up by the

Liverpool papers. Many cases of hor¬

rible brutality to the helpless sailors
are cited, and there is one peculiarly
aggravated case in which the officers
of one of our merchant ships had to

apply to a British man-of-war to quell
a mutiny which had been provoked by
ill-treatment.

Congress should hasten to furnish
the necessary legislation to prevent
such scenes as this. "Brutality, says
the Liverpool Journal of Commerce,
"is so frequent and so flagrant on

board American deep-water ships that

it is nothing short of a national dis¬

grace demanding a national remedy.
Every citizen of the United States

should shudder to hear that atrocities

are every day in vogue under their own
flag compared with which those in Ar¬

menia are mild." This last touch of

fancy is an evident exaggeration, but
that there should be ground for any
complaint is subject for shame.
Until officers are compelled to behave

themselves American boys and men

will not ship as sailors. How could we
man our ships if bur seaward com¬

merce should, as we hope it may, grow
great and prosper? The time to vote
for the reform is now, without any
delay. Meantime the blood of the in¬
nocent cries for justice. Ask for edu¬
cational fitness from merchant officers,
and let every one know that he risks
his own liberty when he maltreats a

sailor.

Mayor Strong makes it pretty clear
in his message that there is no proper
enforcement of the law unless public
^sentiment is behind it.

THE WOES OF BRIDGE PATRONS.

Brooklyn, the City of Churches and
home of organizations for the better¬
ment of mankind, is in need of a So¬

ciety for the Prevention of Profanity.
Years ago, when there were but ferries
to transport the people across East
River, "cuss" words were as scarce in
Brooklyn as weeds in a well-kept gar¬
den; but the big Bridge, the greatest
accomplishment of engineering in the
century, has brought expletives with
its usefulness and periods of con¬

demnation between the songs of praise.
This is due not so much to the Bridge
as to the men who control it. It is
because of their management that
Bridge cars have becomd erratic, as

indicated again by a blockade of a half
hour yesterday, and to the experi¬
mental tendencies of the trustees must

be ascribed the mystery of the new

Bridge terminal.
Under such conditions the profanity

of Brooklynites is not to be wondered
at so much as It is to be regretted. It

has been suggested that the tendency
to forcible expression might be pre¬
vented by placing warning signs in the

depots, but men who make the sugges¬
tion do not understand the temper of
the oppressed. The Thirteenth Regi¬
ment, with levelled guns and the sign
"He who swears will be shot" hanging
from the bayonet of each gun, could
not even diminish the torrent of con¬

demnation when passengers are el¬
bowed into uncertain outline within
the new guess-where-you're-at depot;
or when men in a hurry to reach their
offices on a cold morning like that of
yesterday find the cars blocked, and
no prospect of starting them for from
a half hour to an hour. Nothing but
the perfection of humanity or a new

Bridge management will again make
those who daily cross the Bridge tem¬
perate in the use of language.

Mr. Howells wants a steel bridge ex¬

pressly for railroads built alongside
the Brooklyn Bridge. Let us get the
one from the Eastern Division finished
first.

SCIENCE VS. THE SIDE DOOR.
If the report from Vienna of the dis¬

covery of a powerful light by Professor
Routgen is correct, science will solve
the problem that has puzzled the police
since Commissioner Roosevelt inaugu¬
rated his Sunday side door crusade.
Professor Routgen is of the faculty of
the Wurzburg University, and cla^ns
that the new light which he has found
will penetrate wood and flesh and al¬
most all other organic substances. By
the use of it the bones of a man's hand
can be photographed while he has his
gloves on, and an amateur with a cam¬

era can stand on one side of a board
fence and get a snap shot of what
there is on the other side.
The utility of the invention has been

demonstrated, it is asserted, by photo¬
graphing bullets to be removed by the
surgeon's knife, and broken bones that
are to be set. The powerful rays have
even penetrated a wooden case when a

cloth was thrown over the camera, and
it wasn't a clear day at that.
All this is a triumph for science, but

if Professor Routgen wants to become
greater in the minds of men than our

own Edison, more mighty in affairs of
state than was Napoleon, and a veri¬
table terror to the violators of law, he
will don the blue of the New York
police force and join the side door

brigade. With his bottled light and a

camera he would become the chief ally
of Mr. Roosevelt and the dread of
thirsty Gothamites. Imagine the con¬

sternation he would create in Jefferson
Market Policy Court, if on a Monday
morning he should hand up, as exhibit
A id an excise case, a photograph of
the interior of a salQQn taken by send¬

ing the penetrating light through the
wall or a side door.

"When the Cubans have cut off Ha¬
vana's water supply Grandpa Campos
may begin to think about capitulating.

Magistrate Mott says that bicyclists
must not go more than eight miles an

hour in the streets, and he fines all
who contravene this dictum when they
are brought before him. If he has as

much trouble making- them toe the
mark as Brooklyn magistrates have
with the trolley cars his brain will reel.

Brooklyn's quarter near the Memorial
Arch is assuming an aspect so taste¬
fully ornate that it is a pity two
such monstrosities as the effigies of
Lincoln and Grant on the arch itself
should ever have been permitted. They
should be removed at once, and not
allowed to spoil the effect of Mac-
Monnies's exquisite bronzes, when the
latter are put in place.

A few more valiant strokes by the
Cuban army, and we shall hear of a

revolution in Spain. There is little
doubt that the fermentation and unrest
in many Spanish provinces would re¬

sult in a declaration of the Republic if
the Spanish generals seemed to have
their hands full in Cuba. And if a Re¬
public should break out in Spain, Cam¬
pos would have to hurry back to Spain
to look after the safety of the Queen
Regent, whose especial guardian he is.

M. Paul Leroy-Beaulieu continues to
harp upon the string of an alliance be¬
tween some of the European Powers
against the United States. That
theory.which was never anything but
a theory.seems pretty well exploded
now, and it will be a bold economist
who will continue to menace us with
it simply because we protect ourselves
from aggression. Judging from the
trend of the times, the European na¬

tions of consequence have about all
that they can handle, without picking
a fuss with the inoffensive Republic of
the West.

There are said to be 9,032 places in
this city where liquor is sold. Of this
number 7,600 .hold liquor licenses. The
increase in the amount of licenses to
be paid will weed out at least a third
of these places, among which will, of
course, be those which have been vege¬
tating withiut paying any licenses.
When the license is high, the saloon
keepers will take care to see that all
illicit competition is destroyed. In this
city the licenses will aggregate not far
from a million dollars. The forfeiture
of bonds for each infraction of the
Excise law is said to be likely to be
insisted upon hereafter. ^ With such
regulations there would seem likely to
be few infractions. There should be
a "Sunday opening" possible to all re¬

spectable saloons. Will the Legislature
provide it? Not unless it is coerced by
public opinion.

Strange Predicament of a Man
Who Owns His Own Home

Above the Harlem.

The Land Surrounding His House Is
Claimed by Another, Who Bars

His Way with a Fence.

WAITING FOR HIM WITH A HOSE.

Sometimes He Is Met with a Volley of
Stones.Summoned to Court for

Chopping Down the Fence,
but Let Go.

A man who has to fight his way in and
out of his home in this city has applied to
the Supreme Court for deliverance, aud his
case will be heard in a few days. He is
Edward Jones, an engineer on the Sixth
avenue elevated railway. His industry and
thrift enabled hiin to buy a lot aud build
thereon a splendid three-Story apartment
house. Six years ago Jones purchased the
pfot, 20x100, situated on the west side of
Summit avenue, which ruus out of Jerome
avenue, northerly, Just across Macomb's
Dam Bridge, at One Hundred aud Fifty-
fifth street. Deeds for the property bear¬
ing date of 1852 were given to Harris Wil¬
son and John M. Martin. Jones bought
from a grantee .'of Wilson, according to a

map of Highbridgeville, then on file. When
he went to build he found that Summit
avenue was fenced in at both ends. He
was told that those fences would have to
come down, as the street had been dedi¬
cated to public use. Believing this state¬
ment, made by the Wilson grantee, he
erected his home, intending to live in the
lower portion with his wife and children
and rent the two upper floors.
After much tribulation, Jones and his

family and two sets of tenants mauaged
to get Into the house, but when they
wanted to leave, to go in and out, they
were met by resistance on the part of Ann
Eliza Raynor, who owned property all
around them and maintained the fences.
Jones could not get out by way of Ogden
avenue on the >east, by Jerome avenue on
the south nor by Devoe street on the
north. His only method of ingress aud
egress was across a strip of disputed ter¬
ritory three feet wide, which ran westerly
down the hillside into Sedgwick avenue.
Whenever a sortie was made from the
house he had to run the gauntlet of a
powerful hose and a stream of water
which was directed at him by the Raynor
defenders, supplemented by an occasional
volley of stones. If the people in the
house wanted coal or other supplies they
had to send them up Ogden avenue to De¬
voe street, thence back again down Liud
avenue, opposite the disputed strip, and
get them in that way. The tenants moved
out. saying that they did not propose to
pay rent in a prison.
Exasperated beyond measure, Jones took

his axe one night aud chopped down the
fences. The next day they were put up
again. Again the engineer demolished the
barriers and again the Raynors replaced
them. When ne went a third time to
smash the fences he was met by one of
the Rayrfor people. A scuffle ensued, blows
were struck and Jones was promptly sum¬
moned to appear before Justice Martin,
who then presided in the police court at
One Hundred and Fifty-fifth street aud
Third avenue. Mr. Owen Roberts, of No.
261 Broadway, appeared as his counsel,
and said that Jones was justified in resist¬
ing unlawful imprisonment. He would
fight, too, if people hemmed him in un¬
lawfully or made faces at him and said,"Now, get out if you dare."
"The charge is not assault, but trespass,"said the Justice. "If Jones promises not

to cut down the fences again, until the
matter is settled in a court having juris¬diction, I will dismiss the complaint."
The case was finally carried before JudgeDugro. in the Supreme Conrt, Mrs. Ray-

uon being accused of causing the trouble
on Summit avenue. She is the daughter
of David McLead, a large land owner in the
district bounded by the Harlem River,
Jerome avenue and a line westerly to
High Bridge. When her father died two
or three vears ago she, with the other
heirs, made a partition of the property
and made a map, which they filed in the
Register's office, representing thereon Sum¬
mit avenue as a thoroughfare fifty feet
wide They denv, however, that they were
bound by the old deeds which gave all
abutting owners and the public the right to
its use. Having had the fences up for
twenty vears they claim the right to
keep them up uutil the regular condemna¬
tion proceedings, under a resolution of the
Board of Street Opening, have been com-

plMrd'jones continues, pending the trial of
his suit, to dodge in and out of his ele¬
gant home as though he were a scout In an

enemy's country.
The Place to Train.

[Philadelphia Ledger.]
Before Cecil Rhodes and Dr. Jameson make

another attempt to steal a State they should
come over here aud take a few lessons in Amer¬
ican politics.

Condemned toy the ltecord.
[Baltimore Herald.]

Every time the musty documents of diplomatic
^vrounondence are rummaged through, and
pverv time the pages of history are turned oyer.thS ml. mist/ and worthless Great Britain .

to territory in Venezuela becomes. It
seems to be in order for John Bull to back
down.

Chicago's Jealons Ba*e-
[Denver Times.]

Chicago, having neither a national convention
nor an $80,000 diamond robbery, is sad, and in
a mood to heave dooruicks at New York aud St.
Louis. '

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

Henry Norman, the correspondent of the London

Chronicle, whose dispatches from Washington
to that journal relative to the American case in
the Venezuela affair have attracted so much at¬
tention was born and educated in this country.
He is one of the greatest travellers among living
journalists, and has written several books, among
them a volume on Corea which has been re¬

ceived with great favor in China and Japan.

Attorney-General Johnston, of ^Mississippi, fa¬
vors radical legislation to prevent the crime of
lynching, and suggests that the county or munic¬

ipality in which lynching occurs shall be re¬
sponsible in heavy damages to the heirs of theS l o would fix the minimum measure of
damaces at $10,000, action to be brought in any
EdMning county. He would also inflict heavy
penalties on officers who fail to protect prisoners
in their charge.

It is recalled now that Napoleon on the com¬

pletion of the Louisiana purchase said: "This ac¬

cession of territory strengthens forever the
power of the United States, and I have given to
England a maritime rival that will sooner or
later humble her pride."
Aubrey Beardsley's crankiness is manifest in

his stubborn refusal to make his pictures any
larger than they are to appear in the illustra¬
tion for which they were designed. In this he is
an exception to the average illustrator, who
draws his pictures many times their actual size
when reproduced.
Dr. Mondonca, the Brazilian Minister at Wash¬

ington, in a lecture on "Harmony in the Art of
Tainting," before the Washington Club, a few
evenings ago, said: "Landscape painting is nowa¬
days suffering from a skin disease that cannot be
cured with soapsuds aud electric treatment."

The Countess of Warwick, who is a philan¬
thropist of the visionary and sentimental sort,
in addressing a meeting of London working wo¬
men not long ago assured them that they needed
more recreations and more pleasures. Then she
described the benefits to be derived from two or
thre hours vigorous horseback riding, a morning
at tennis or a day in yachting.

"Mrs. Fondefbury's Fast."
A senile gentleman of a lascivious turn

of mind is the leading humorist of the
three-act farcical comedy, called "Mrs.
Ponderbvrv's Past," which was adapted
from the French "Mme. Mongodin" by F.
C. Burand and produced for the first
time in this city at the Garrick Theatre
last night. This senile gentleman of the
lascivious turn of mind is not new to
farces that come to us from the French,
and the Idea is that as we have laughed
at them once or twice we must continue
to do so until the end of the story. In
Paris the henpecked roue never fails to
make a hit. His very senescence makes
his libertinage more fruitly enjoya¬
ble. In New York.well, until American
playwrights can invent something else we

must accept. I suppose, the toothless
adulterer, and consider hltn amusing.
Mr. Ponderbury is the culprit in question.

He has looked through a hole In the wall
that separates his property from that of his
neighbor, and he has seen the beautiful
Mme. l'olacca di Lowinski, formerly Polly
Stubbs, bathing. The sight has afforded
him infinite joy. He says so a dozen times.
Burnand has translated or Imagined some

hilariously fascinating jokes on the nudity
question, and Mine, di Lowinski's bath Is a

fertile field for this sort of humor. Mr.
Ponderbury's wife is a terror, and she has
a past In which she willingly poses as a

modern Lucretia resisting the blandish¬
ments of an imaginary Tarquin.
Nothing at all happens except the crack¬

ing of innumerable living-picture jokes until
Mr. Ponderbury, in the second act, con¬

trives to meet the felicitous Miss Stubbs.
He accomplishes this meeting by a ruse, and
it occurs at the studio of Mervin Thorpe,
the young man (in this case I prefer to call
him a young gent.) who is in love with Mr.
Ponderbury's niece. Thorpe and Polly
Stubbs had once enjoyed a liaison. It had
been broken by her marriage.an inter¬
regnum, as she called It. At the studio she
imagines she has come to meet Thorpe, and
has donned a Galatea costume in order to
pose for him. Ponderbury receives her
and Thorpe leaves them together and takes
away the key.
The senile gentleman of the lascivi¬

ous turn of mind tells her of the
little episode of the hole in the wall,
and waxes very amorous. He had
dreamed of her by night, he says, and
had pretended that his wife was the ob¬
ject of his nocturnal thoughts. Then comes
the great situation. Mark it well, my
friends. It is woven around an absence
of clothes, which is the very backbone of
"Mrs. Ponderbury's Past." The object of
the playwrights is to devise a situation
in which Ponderbury and Miss Stubbs
shall be found in decollete togetherness.
She is already lightly attired. He removes
his jacket, in order to try and force open
the door. There they are.apparently in
flagrante delicto. The wife appears, and
confronts them. The evidence is complete.
To save himself, Ponderbury seizes a
candle, and pretends that he is a sonainbu-
list, and the curtain falls.
In the last act the henpecked roue is

able to assert his authority in the discovery
that his wife's assumption of the role of
an outraged Lucretia is not without certain
flecks and flaws.

i he fa'rce played by a company
of Parisian touch-and-go artists, whose
volatility gives one no time to
"reason why," would probably be exceed¬
ingly amusing. . can quite understand the
success of "Madame Mongodin." Interpret¬
ed by Stuart Robson, it is heavy, perilously
heavy, and its lightsome, qualities are re¬
placed by a certain doughy stolidity. Then
the incessant clothes jokes are annoying and
wearisome. The drawing of an ulster upon
a picture of Charity has the chestnut fla¬
vor, and other of the naked quips pall.
The senile gentleman of the ftscivious turn
of mind is a trifle sickening. I can't see
why a creature who would disgust us in
real life should be put forward as enter¬
taining upon the stage. There is no harm
in using him occasionally, but he is so fre¬
quently with us. A little of him goes a

long way,
Stuart Robson played the part of Mr.

Ponderbury in the way that his many ad¬
mirers would have expected him to play it.
He lisped. He squeaked, and he indulged
in many solemn farcicalities, some of which
were very well done. Robson is an ac¬
quired taste, and people who saw him in
.The Henrietta," years ago, acquired it.

I- nfortunately, I didn't see him in that
comedy. Mrs. Robson was miscast as the
flighty music hall singer. She wasn't
flighty. She is far too chubby to flight. She
played the part just as she played Miss
Ilaidcastle in "She Stoops to Conquer," a
few seasons ago.
Miss Henrietta Vaders was the henpeck-

ing w ife. This lady has had a large experi¬
ence in "the legitimate," and taking that
fact into consideration, her work was com¬
mendable. She lacks the distinction of a
\ irginia Buchanan or a Helen Tracy, but
she might have been far worse. And you
don't really know what a meaty measure
of praise that seemingly unsatisfactory
statement is at the present time. There
was a lady in the cast named Generva In-
gelas. I mention her merely for the sake
of her name, which is incomparably classic
and comforting. It sounds so much better
than Matilda Jones, or Fanny Smith.
"The morning room at Mrs. Ponder¬

bury's" was the most remarkable scene I
have ever beheld. Portieres separated the
"morning room" from huge iron gates set
in granite columns. All the characters
seemed to walk along a little corridor, and
manoeuvre themselves around the gates,
which were never opened. These gates
opened upon an exterior that methinks was

used in the Russian surroundings of thut
other farce, "The Story of Rodion, the
Student." As "Mrs. Ponderbury" was laid
in the "quiet little town of Dalton-on-the-
Mole," it was cruel to get this souvenir of
St. Petersburg and the Neva.

ALAN DALE.

Bonds and Patriotism.
[Philadelphia Record.]

For the next thirty days every small or large
capitalist in the country will be enabled to in¬
vest In United States 4 per cents on the most
favorable conditions. It will be an act of un¬
doubted patriotism to turn over hoarded gold for
bonds. But there will be no patriotism in first
exchanging greenbacks for gold, and then offer¬
ing ihe gold for l>onds. Such an operation would
be like that of the thief who stole the widow's
turkey off her back fence and gave it to her as
a Christmas offering at the front gate.

Ironies of History.
[Syracuse Journal.]

Curiously enough, the Republican party, which,
on its organization, in 1858, declared war on
the "twin relics of barbarism, polygamy and
slavery," should, in 1806, on the admission to
Statehood of what was the Mormon territory,
come into absolute political control of the new
State. The Governor, State officers. Legislature,
Seuators and Representatives in Congress are ali
Republicans.

Nobody Holding Hiin Back:.
[Boston Evening Record.]

General Harrison Is once more retiring as a

Presidential candidate. We see no objection to
his doing so.

Qnay's Mysterious Shyness.
[Philadelphia Times.]

Quay wouldn't take the Presidential nomina¬
tion on a gold plate, when thousands of states¬
men would take It on the slightest pretext.

The Conscientious Gift
and Her Little Story.

"I've just heard such a funny story,"
cried the girl in gray; "and I've been
wondering ever since I left Florence who
the girl could be. That is the worst of
Florence; she has a conscience, and it
gives her a twinge in the midst of a story
and will not let her finish."
"It is a misfortune to have both a con¬

science and a talent, for anecdote," re¬

turned the girl in blue. "Still if Florence
had not the former, I'd either have to cut
her or dog her footsteps night and day
lest she tell some of her delightful sto¬
ries at my expense. She Is so clever; why,
I have seen her make a girl almost laugh
at a joke on herself."
"You don't say so," exclaimed the girl

in gray. "Well, to go back to my story.
Florence says that one of the girls in our

set is awfully stingy.her conscience
wouldn't let her tell me who it was, but
she said she'd make it so plain that I
could guess.I can't, though."
"Tell me, and perhaps I can. I hate

stinginess. Florence needn't talk, though;
I almost always have to pay my own car

fare when I go out with her."
"Do you? As I was saying, some of the

girls were tired of being imposed upon,
and determined to teach her a good les¬
son."
"And serve her right, too."
"Exactly. About that time some of them

held a meeting at Florence's house; they
felt they ought to do some good in the
world, so they organized a committee to
hunt up some nice, clean poor people, In¬
tending to provide for their wants. This
girl wouldn't serve cn the committee be¬
cause, she said, she would spoil her clothes
by going about ihe dirty streets."
"Well, so she would."
"Yes. She agreed to come to the next

meeting, however, and the other girls won¬
dered how she would get out of contrib¬
uting to the expenses."
"Why, that must be the meeting I at¬

tended last"
"Were you there? How nice; perhaps

you can tell me who it was. Talking of
charity; it would be a charitable deed to
assuage my curiosity. Well, they met, and
the committee told of a sick woman who
had never tasted wine jelly In her life, and
a girl who had to go to her work in her
dancing shoes because she had no others.
All the girls felt so sorry."
"I know it; I almost shed tears."
"Then they began to say what they

would give. Florence contributed a dozen
American Beauty roses to the sick woman
on the spot, and Eunice said she'd give
the girl a new pair of dancing shoes; then
she could buy a pair of arctic overshoes
herself and wear the old shoes under them
to the shop. Oh, they were as practical
as possible, I can tell you!"
"I know they wero; I made a lot of sug¬

gestions myself."
"Did yon? This girl said she would give

some sheets and pillow slips for the sick
woman's bed, which, by the way, was
without any. All the girls wondered at
her generosity, and some of them were
half ashamed of themselves, when"-.
"Why, that was"
"As they went to take up the collection

she discovered that she had left her pocket-
book at home, and said she would pay her
share another time."
"Oh! I think that was just horrible!

I"
"So did the other girls, and Anita, who

was taking up the collection, got up and
went out."
"Oh! But".
"She came back, I know. This girl was

just saying that she would pay for a

comforter, too, if some one would lend
her the money.nobody would, you know,
because she never pays back.when in
walked Anita, saying: 'Here is your
pocketboolc, dear; I just ran over and
asked your sister for it, so you would not
be disappointed in helping the poor peo¬
ple.' Florence says that girl's face was a

stikly as she paid the money out. Why,
where are you going?"
"I am just going over to ask Florence

what she means by telling such a story
about me, that's all!"

Colonel Waring- si.ml His Men.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I have read several of the letters

from Colonel Waring about cutting down street
cleaners' wages. Colonel Waring says howl well

they are paid, and how he would like to save

the taxpayers' money. If that is his wish, why
doesn't he let the sweepers buy their own

brooms, as all the other Commissioners did?
The sweeper paid §1 for each broom, that lasted
them three weeks. The brooms they get now

last tbem little more than one week, they are

so bad. There are about 1.200 sweepers, and
they use about 1,000 brooms a week. That
would be at least $40,000 a year saved to the
taxpayers.

It must be very evident to the taxpayers that
the Colonel has some great object in giving the
brooms for nothing when he is wishing to econ¬
omize. I would also propose that he would
head the list by reducing his own salary, he Is
so good to the taxpayers. Why don't the
Colonel allow the men to buy their own uni¬
forms, if they must wear them? In the matter
of white caps, there are about 3,000 men com¬

pelled to weor them. They are obliged to go to
a certain place to buy them, and are charged
ninety ceuts each for them. They could buy
them anywhere else for forty cents. As Colonel
Waring is studying economy, let us follow his
example, and ask what becomes of the fifty
cents profit on ench cap. As to the working
hours, the nubile is under the impression that
eight hours is a day's work. That is all the
sweepers work, but the poor ashmen, lifting
those heavy barrels all day. have to work ten,
twelve, and sometimes fourteen hours before
they can clean up the route. The department
has made the route so large by taking away
so many carts off each section, and if they
cannot do it they are laid off. The night und
day foremeu, clerks and other men In the de-
partmeni all work twelve hours.
Now. Mr. Editor, I cannot see, in a city like

New York, how a man can have so much power
and defy the law. as Colonel Waring does. If
a poor man leaves his cart or truck in the
street, it is taken by Waring and put in the
pound. The man must lose his whole day to
get it out and pay from $2 to $5. Waring can

block up a whole street with thirty-five to forty
carts every night, besides trucks on the slue-
walk, leaving barely room to pass without get¬
ting your clothes full of filth. I was passing
down Twelfth strict, and the whole block was
covered with carts between West and Washing¬
ton. What sort of a law is it that will allow
Waring to selie a poor man's wagon and allow
him to keep so many of ills dirty carts outside
of all the stables? A LOVER OP JUSTICE.

The St. Louis or St. Paul.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Kindly Inform me through your val¬

uable paper, which is the best steamer in ex¬
istence. and oblige, J. INEKFIELD.
New York, Jan. 0.

The Veneanelun Boundary.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Have read with interest your edi¬

torial, "The Cause of the Dispute".a lucid
statement of the Venezuelan side.
As 1 understand Salisbury, the western boun¬

dary, as claimed by the Dutch, was indefinite
from the eastern point of the month of the Ori¬
noco.
Schomburgk's line agreed to cede to Venez-iela

much of this inland territory, providing England
TVere allowed to hold the point.
The Venezuelans never agreed to this. The

back country has now become extremely valu¬
able on account of gold mines, and England
claims the original boundary.
Lynn, Conn. GEOKGE W. HARUIS.

This to Peace.
[Cincinnati Enquirer.]

If Congress should pass the appropriation bills
and go home, the Administration go on an in¬
definite hunting expedition, aud the Morgan syn¬
dicate go to sleep with its pile of gold, it might
be all the .«etter for the country.

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whirl,

It was early in the evening of New
Year's Day. A congenial party was pres
ent at Jakey Sontheimer's, exchanging be¬
lated courtesies and compliments of the

I merry season.
Suddenly thf
door flev»
open, and lr
burst Zebedei
Johnson,
flushed and
hilarious.

. "Wh-o-o-o .
whoop!" h e

shouted. "Wh-
e-e-e-e-e .yip!
Le'r sizzle!
Le'r sizzle, by
jee!--" 'P'new-
y i z z, f-hic-

fezz! 'P'newj'izz! Samecliew'nma'yof-
.em! Semmup, Zhakey! Sem-sem-sem-
mup! Wh-e-e-e-e-e.yip, by jee! Sem-
mup'n le'r sizzle! 'Fad more fun.h'o,
Grimesy! 'P'newyizz, o'man! Howsh'-
headln'? Say! 'Pad more fun t'day'n a
bar 1 o' bar'l o'.bar'l o' muck.hie.muck-
eys! IVh-o-o-o-o.whoop, by jee! Semmup!"
So much exuberance of spirits was not

altogether in Johnson's line, and many
inquiries were put to him as to where he
had been and what ailed him.
" 'Smarth' you?" he replied. " 'Smarth''

you? Waddayziss? Know wadday'tis?
Day's Nooylzz Day, al't? Firs'zhanwary,
ai t? t h life! Wass folks do firs'zhan¬
wary? Make Nooylzz caws, don't they?
Be.*. hie beffourdozz z'do! Whevvl been?
Wh-e-e-e yip! Say, Grimesy, o' man!
Zhissought bizz me t'day! Hammore fun'n
a.say! Had t'sing 'Lab'dwash'hoy' all
'lone, by jee! Sung "Lab'dwash'hoy" nln«
times all 'lone. Say* f.hie.fezz! 'Jev'.
hear me 'n Grimesy sing "Lab'dwash'¬
hoy?* Bes'singy'ev' heard, by jee! Sh'we
sing It, Grimesy? 'Iiizzlt too rish for
their blood?"
"Never mind the 'Larboard Watch,'

Zeb," said Grimesy. "Tell us about your
New "iear calls. You must have called on
everybody."
"Who, me?" said Zebedee. " 'Ch'life!

Ev'body'n his wife, by jee! Say, Grimesy!
Ha! ha! ha! ha! Ha! ha! ha! Called on
th' new preash'r, by jee!"
"What! On the new preacher! That

was your first call, I hope!"
"Firs'call!" said Johnson. "Bef.hie.

beffourdozz 'twasn'! 'Slas'call, by jee!
Y'know me, Fetey! 'Slas'call, by jee!
Wife says s'morn'n, 'Zeb'dee, dear, goln'
t'make'ny Nooylzz caws t'day?'
" 'Ch'life!' I says.
"Wife says, 'Mus'n'f'get th'new preash'r,

Zeb'dee. 'Twouldn' look well 'f you f'got
th'new preash'r.'
" ' 'Sallright, Em'zshane,' I says. 'New

proash'r'sonth'list.'
"Say, Grimesy, new preash'r's grea' peo¬

ple! Ni'sclever folks, new preas'hr'z-
wife. Had a rip-roar.hie.roarin' time
'znew preash'r'n'zwife! 'Smarth' a ball,
Zhakey! Semmup! Gissball. Hosscosh.
Like zhln'n tazzy, o' man?"
"Can't say that I'm much stuck on gin

and tansy, no," replied Johnson's friend
Grimes.
"Bes'sing t'top off Nooylzz caws zev*

was, zhin'n tazzy is, by jee!" said Zebe¬
dee. "New preash'r aw'z keeps black bo'l
o' zshln'n tazzy friz stomach's sake.
'Hully jee!' I says. 'Slas' call. 'Smar'th
me topp'n off Nooyizz 'thnew preash'r's
shln'n tazzy? Scheme!' I says. Say,
Grimesy! Wish'd bizz me t'day! Mo-o-o-r-e
fun'n a bar'l o' muck.hie.muckeys!
Ch'life! Semmup, Zhakey! Zhln'n tazzy.
New prelsh'r keeps black bo'l. 'Hully
jee!' I says. ' 'Smar'th me topp'n off
Nooyizz 'thnew.new preash'r's black bo'l?'
'Tover't new preash'r's. New preash'r
open'd door.
" ''P'nooyizz, 'Ster Brown!' I says.
"New preash'r says, 'SJ|fiks, 'Ster

Zhoss'n! Samechow'nma'of'eS!'
" 'Sanks, vemmush!' I says. 'Samechew-

'nma'.hie.ma'of'em!'
"New preash'r says, 'Samechew. Walk

in, 'Ster Zhoss'n.'
" 'Spleasure,' I says.
"Walked in. New preash'r's wife says,

' 'P'nooyizz, 'Ster Zhoss'n!'
" 'Sanks, 'Siz Brown!' I says. 'Same-

chew'nma'of'em!'
'New preash'r's wife sayR, 'Sanks, 'Ster

Zhoss'n! Samechew'nma'of'em!'
"Do'mesh'n't, 'Siz Brown,' I says.

'Samechew' "

"You don't mean to say that you calle.d
at the preacher's with that jag, do you,
Zeb?" said Grimesy.
Johnson straightened up, frowned severely "

at his friend Grimes, and in freezing tones
addressed him.
"Yum man," he said. "You're 'toss'-

cated. No zshel'm'n'll 'tmpt nuzz shell-
hie.zhel'm'n whezz talk'n 'less he's
'toss'cated. Uzzstamme? 'Scuse you this
time, yum man, but dosh'ev' do't again.
Cattebbody 'trupt me, by jee; noffl know
it! Uzzstamme?"
"Have something with me, Zeb, this

time," said Grimesy.
"Yummanl" said Johnson, frowning

again; "no zhel'iu'n'll 'trupt nuzz zhel'm'n!
I c'lick ebbody't.but nev' mind! 'Scuse
you, this time. 'Toss'cated. Hosscosh,
Zhakey! Plesscosh."
"Well," said Grimesy, by and by, "how

did you come out with your call on the
preacher, Zeb?"
"Say, Grimesy!" said Johnson. "Zhis-

soughtabizz me! New preash'r's wife Bays,
.P'nooyizz!' 'nl says, 'Samechew'nma'of¬
'em.' New preach'r's wife says:
" 'Snice day, 'Ster Zhoss'n?'
" 'Sindeed, 'Siz Brown,' I says.
"New preash'r says, 'Tal'qul'st'dbeef-

'twascolder. 'Ster Zhoss'n.'
" 'Guessher right, 'Ster Brown,' I says.

'Slnk't'll rain t'mor,?'
"New preash'r says, 'D'know.'
"New preash'r's wife says, * 'Tlooks like

It.'
"''Sindeed!' I says. ''Ster Brown,' I

says, poossoon, 'dld'nl see you up'n 'round
a 11*1 early 'smorn'n?'
"New presh'r says, ' 'Mup early ev'.hie

.ev'morn'n, 'Ster Zhoss'n. 'Mup t'diink
th' fresh morn'nair. 'Znoss'n like it.'
" ' 'Sallright, 'Ster Brown,' I say*.

'Fresh morn'nair's all right. Ch'life it is!
But a good ol* four-finger sniffter o' zhin'n
tazzy knocks s'spossoff't! Hay, 'Ster
Brown? Four fingers o' zhin'n tazzy's
be'r'n all th' fresh morn'nair 'twee'th'
Ba'ry'n Harlem, dosh f'git't! Keshon,
Dom'ny?' I says.
"New preash'r's wife says, 'Wli'ath red-

hie.rednesszize, 'Ster Zhoss'n?'
" ' 'Scuse me, 'Siz Brown,' I says.

'Give'tup! I know wh'ath blackness o*
bo'l, though! Hay, 'Ster Brown?'
"New preash'r says, 'Strong drink's rag¬

ing. 'Ster Zhoss'n!'
" 'Do'see'ny raging 'round here, 'Ster

Brown!' I says.
"Say, f.hlc.fezs! New preash'r dissay

word. Poossoon I says. 'No. sanks, 'Ster
Brown! Zhissmush'blizh'd ziff I had the
whole bizzuss, bo'l 'nail! Sanks, vemmush!
Hope you'll have a bully time nex'
Four'shzhuly! 'Devcn'n, 'Siz Brown!
'Deven'n, 'Ster Brown!' Zhakey, glss.say,
Grim«sy! Zhissoughtabozznie! Bef -hie.
beffourdozz hammore fun'n a bar'l o'
muck.muck.muckeys. Ch'life! 'Sball,
Zhakey!
"No more for me, Zeb." said his friend

Grimes. "I'm going home. Going 'long?"
Johnson started.
"Hay, Zeb! Aint goln', are you?" asked

one of the boys.
"Sh-h-h-h!" replied Johnson, in a hoarse

whisper. " 'Twon' do t'let Grimesy go
'lone! 'Stoo full. 'Swait till I walk him
rou'th' block (wo'rs'ree times 'n ta' him
home 'nile cubback 'nwe'll have a nl'cap,
by Jee! Ch'life, f.hie.fezz! S'lonx!"
Johnson went, but he didn't come back

after the night cap.


